MONK

grandson of the immortal Sir Bichard himself. His aunt
Elizabeth was wife to Luttrell of Hartland Abbey, and
through her he could claim kinship with the Howards;
while all around the home by Tor and Torridge were
clustered the old North Devon families with whom
Kingsley's undying romance has made us so familiar.
Nor were these influences lessened as time went on. Sir
George Smith took such a fancy to the fearless high-
spirited boy that he one day offered to educate him if
he might live half the year at Maydford. Poor em-
barrassed Sir Thomas could only consent, and George
entered a new sphere of life even fuller of romance and
adventure than the old. At Larkbere, within easy dis-
tance of his new home, lived Sir Nicholas Smith, Sir
George's eldest son, where the lad found endless cousins
to foster the dreams of Devon boyhood. But all his
games and stories there were tame beside the attractions
of his aunt Frances's house at Farringdon. For Frances
Monk had married Sir Lewis Stukeley, Vice-Admiral of
Devon, and there George must have found for a play-
fellow little Tom Eolfe, the child of Pocahontas, whose
guardian Stukeley had become since the Indian beauty's
death. Sir Lewis, too, was a cousin and intimate friend
of Ealeigh himself, and George must have seen in the
company of his uncle that latest born child of the six-
teenth century and even heard his stirring adventures
from his own lips. He would certainly have missed no
opportunity of seeing the famous navigator. Ealeigh
was the hero of every lad with an English spirit or an
ear for a tale. His Discovery of Guiana was a book
that was in every one's hands, and George and his
cousins must have known by heart its wonderful storiesed his aunt Grace, who had
